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Author's Notes: 
Written for last nights chat, here it is: Allu getting tortured. | also really wanted to write something that was 
exactly 666 words. 


Beware of the nice folk, that's what they say. Beware of those close to you too. 
Alexi's body lunges as he feels himself cough up a wad of coagulated blood and phlegm. 
'Oh my god Allul Are you okay?!" 

| ddn't mean to hit you so hard Im so sorry!" 

"Should we stop?! Do you need water? A blanket?" 


That's all of the things Janne should say, but instead he stands there with that bitter smile and that stupid 


fucking glazed over look in his eyes. 


He crouches down on the bed, using one hand to grab the front portions of Alexi's hair and the other to draw 


a line in the gore. 

"Enough, yet?" 

Alexi whimpers in response, feeling himself swell up with need. 

"No? Not enough?" 

He hears the unmistakable sound of Janne's pocketknife click open, and then the sound of his skin tearing. A 
pathetic sob bubbles out of Alexi's throat as the cut is quickly closed with Janne's rough tongue dragging along 
it. He feels more sharpness around his waist, over a bruise that begins to manifest over his side, and this 


time the keyboardist is prying it open with his thumbnail. 


He throws himself away and clutches his aching body with the only hand that's viable- his other is handcuffed 
to one of the bars on the bedframe. 


Alexi shrieks into a pillow, earning a grunt in response as cold metal meets the back of his neck and a fist is 


grabbing onto the roots of his hair. 
"Are you done yet?" 


He shakes his head, his chin quivering as Janne abruptly pulls him up and forces him into a kiss. His tongue 


invades Alexis mouth as he whines, pushing himself closer to Janne. 

"Mmmppht!- mmmphht!" 

He haphazardly hits his hips against the keyboardist's, grinding his crotch against the stitching of Janne's jeans. 
"Mmmmm!" 

Alexi makes more begging noises, his free hand grabbing a chunk of skin on Janne's bicep. He rattles him, 
pleading for more until Janne responds with an angry growl and the blade of his knife sinks deep into the skin 
of Alexis shoulder. 

This time the shout is undeniably agonized, there's no nuance of pleasure or lust. 

"Why would you do that?!" Alexi finally shouts, his right side quaking as blood seeps out of the knife hole. 


"Have enough yet?" Janne shouts back "because I've had enough of you." 


Alexi throws him the most betrayed look he can muster, his apex still throbbing with desire before Janne's 


face falls even more, he rips the knife out, watching Alexis tongue dart out. 


Janne lets him run the appendage over the blade, all time while conjuring up images of rotating the blade and 


sinking it between Alexi's tongue. 

Once it's left with only a watery, pink sheen he clicks it back into place, shoving it in his jean pocket because 
looking over the bed. Alexi's skin has already become glued to the reddened cotton, his eyes blow out and hazy 
as he waits for what comes next. 


Janne shakes his head, before grabbing the key from the beside. 


"We're done here." He says firmly, earning a pout. He leans over and undoes the handcuffs, watching as Alexi's 


hand momentary flies to the wound before his arms latch around his chest. 

"Please?" 

"No. You're losing blood, lets get you some help." And me while we're at it, he adds in the back of his mind. 

The vocalist seems unaware of the amount blood he's losing, he's more aware of the amount of it covering his 
half-naked body, warm and unforgiving. When Janne lets him go, Alexi's fingers sink into the wound, fingers 
scissoring to feel his gooey flesh around his forefinger and middle finger until he hits what he could only guess 


is bone. 


It heats up his fingers, before eventually his mind and soul go numb, and his mouth tastes like iron. He uses 
the rest of his strength to give Janne a frown before he falls over. 


